
 

 

Noonlight Serenade 

 

The Japanese girls giggle, 

they sound like wind chimes, 

silver wind chimes 

hovering over the pool. 

 

Listen to the birds  

in the palm tree: 

they’re wolf whistling! 

 

The silver girls tinkle  

like bells now. 

 

The drum of my heart 

beats a happy rhythm. 

 

 


